252             AFTER    THESE     MANY     QUESTS
With fifteen men, Major Patterson entered Patras unde flag of truce, an interview with the German comman< having been arranged through the Swedish Red Cross, saw the German second-in-command, a genial Korvetl Kapitan, who obviously wanted to bring the second wo war to a speedy end as far as he was concerned. He 1 about 1,200 garrison troops under command, making w the Security Police a total force of 2,500.
Patterson knew that he could not possibly cope with tl number of prisoners. He therefore made a threefold denial that the German commander should undertake (a) not send out patrols, (b) not to blow up the harbour, and (c) i to allow any ships to leave. Failing compliance, said Patt son, he would attack, "with all his forces," at noon next di The Korvettan Kapitan was evasive and said that he coi not give a decision without consulting his superior offic In actual fact he did observe all three conditions, and t Germans accelerated preparations for evacuation.
Meanwhile separate negotiations had been going on w: the Security Police, conducted by an Australian, Captj Eric   Grey.    These   misguided   Greeks,   who   did   not, appeared, have the evil reputation of the Milice in Fran were only too eager to surrender into the safe hands uniformed British troops.   They poured out of Patras night in their hundreds, yielding their arms to about thh S.B.S. men. Elas Andartes, thirsting for blood, had advanc outposts round the town, but, ordered to withdraw, did without demur.  The Germans, according to Patterson, w< unaware of all this, till shortly before dawn the next morni when two armoured cars of the R.A.F. Regiment, deliver (by sea, drove into the centre of the town and shot up soi trucks on the general principle of "putting the wind u] the demoralised Hun.
That  day  Patterson,  with  his  minute  force,   staged realistic "full-scale" attack.  The Andartes had produced old Italian mortar with piles of ammunition and the R.A. Regiment supplied a three-inch British mortar.   "Bucl Force" plastered a position known as Wireless Hill wi
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